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Vi3ir To His GRACE the 



Duke of Newcastle. 

Hile flan'ry ftains the tenal Poet's 

And dull Pr<i/f.y»&»« hide /«W« 

the Mttfe to Tm dite&s her ften Peo, 
Patrim of 'Poetry, and j'*'^' of il/f ?(. 
to pleafe the GreatisGIory-7-^r-andif ctoft, 
lis but Amiitimt in the foating loll. 

Theei Lettsr'd'Peerjiihta firft A^AtheluyxM, 

The i\/K/5 with Wonder, and with Joy beheld, 

A » And 




^ DEDICATION. 

Abd as (he mark'd thy dawa of Mot ni&g 
S^cnt^y propfaiecy'd the Noon-day L^ht : 

■ 

I 

For tho' mean Scars uncertain Covirfes run. 
Yet none can doubt the Progreis of the Sun. 



Hail happy dm ! thy Groves more glady gro\i 

Thy fruitful Screams with rich abundance flow^ 

Uncommon Rev'rence may thy Manfions clain 

Since blefs'd and hallow'd by NEWCASTLE 

Name. 

Thus once of old che Toplar was rever'd, I 

I 

Where Socrates pronotmc'd, and TUto heard 
How br^ht ihines /f(WM»r, when the Wearer cai 
Thro" Learnings Gates to reach the Houfei 

- He woo^cl the Mnfe e'er yet her Tatrou grow 
Her DarHng firil, then Guardian of her TbrA 
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DEDICATION. 

Discoverers thus with ffudiousToil explore 
The happy Iflalid, or the Golden Shore ; 
Thro* Dangers force their Way ^ iiiccefsful Fighr^ 
Then hold theTrovince in the Royal Right. 

Well may the Living thy Protefliion ihare> 

t- - 

V 

That ftretches to the Dead a Father's Care ; 
Makes his own Bough the Poet's Aihes skreeoy 
Elude the Fates, and bid his Urn look green. 
O l^ryden / (if our After-Thanks diiplay'd. 
Give Joy, or Triumph to the looien'd Shade) 
Smile on the pious Office, and inipire 
A Genius like thy own to ftrike the Lyre. . 



•- » • 



But I tranlgrefs the glorious Deed is dobe— 

^ CoNGREVE to iiich a Sire the Lineal Son^ 
(Like next Relations in the Roman Days) 
Has iir'd the Pile^ and fpread theFun'ral Blaze^ 
; That Debt of Friendibip, and of Honour tbo^ 

Is doubly paid, by beipg paid to Tou. 

Shines 



DEDICATION. 



Shines any Genius by the Mi^e belov'd. 
Whom your indulgent Smiles have not approved ? 
Is any worthy oiAfolUf% Ear, 
Whom his Vicegerent has refused to hear ? 

r • 

Ton fat to Garth^ when he his Tatriot dreW) 
And Cato's Spirit caught new Fire from You. 



Forgive great Shades ! the Tribute that I brings 
By you directed to the Mufes King. 
O ! had You liv'd to fann the kindled Rage^ 
E'en I the leaft, the lowed of the Stage, 
To your own • fav'riteTheme the Lyre had ftruog, 
And great Tlantagenet triumphant fimg, 
FirfiofhisLine^y which mighty in extent^ 
Shines forth in George^ and brightens by defcent. 



a A Subjed rjtc$mmended u the Author fn a Traftd'jt h ^^* 
lati Mr. Addtfbn. 
^ Richard th$ Firji .i—- ^ 

i Then 



DEDICATlOHf; 

Then had you heard the Toet-Moiurclfs Sttaio^ 
And view'd your Garter firft tmjewrys Plains. 

Mean time. My Lord, receive thele hnmUe 
Lays, 
Which Fardoncrave, but dare not hope for Praifi; 
Happy their Fortune, if by 2«« they fpread, 
The befi Nami Living, and the Greatefi "DetJ. 



G. Sewcll. 
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CONSCIENCE. 

NSCI&NCE; thoo 'Tiome-felt^F^iend, 
or inmate Foe, 

mpaftial Arbiter of Blirs, or Wocj 
From ihcc in vain with hafty fpecd we run, 
Wc cairy with us what our FKght would fhun. 
Thee, the proud P^iSor^ 'midft his Triumphs hears. 
Without elated, but within he fears, 
Tho Murmurs break from his applauding Croud, 

Thy Voice is gentle but it fpeaks as loud, 

B Thy 
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Thy fecret Whifpcr checks his mouijting Pride, 
Externals vail thee, yet they cannot hide. 
Un(een Companion of our Daylight Schemes, 
Secret Awakener of our Midnight Dreams, 
In vain the warbling Lyre, or flowing Bowl^ 
Defy thy Force^ and would thy Powers controul s 
You enter filent with a careful Wing, 
And pall the Drauj^t, and. figh upon the String. 



jftbeiftsj with Vanity of Wit undone 
Set thee at difiance •— — and cry out — be gonc^ 
You go — — an interval of Mirth fucceeds. 
Deep in the Heart increafing Folly breeds ^ 
Till fome new ilroke the giddy Mind alarms. 
And Fear returning gives thee double Arms. 
Then ye fad Sons of Shame and Sorrow tell 
How deep the Torture, and how fierce the Hell ! 

A Hen, 
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^ Hell, that docs like ftarts of Madoefs ihow. 
But difFerent in the Pain -« thefe Wretches know 
Like one furrounded with a Ring of Swords, 
Where Fate no PafTage for the Limbs affords^ 
He fears them all, from all he fearing bound;, 



only proves variety of Woiinds. 
Such are the dings that angry Confcipoce darts. 
So prefles every way the guilty Hearts. 



But O ! Thou art not always thus- — -fwcet Gucft, 
Thou canft as well compofe the troubled Breaft. 
When Man reviews himfelf with thought fincere. 
And fees his A&ions fair, hi^ Bofom clears 

% 

No unrepented trace of Sin behind. 
To taint and rankle in the fefter'd Mind, 
The Soul well-pleas'd, its own fair Pi£fcure loves, 
J^fid Conference ratifies, what Heaven approves. 
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Then PCace is (own within, the pregnant Seed 
Quickens with adive Life, and BlelUngs breed. 
The Face with focia! Humour fliincs, the Eye 
Dartijoy, the Hand is ready to fupply, . 

And Heaven is half obtain'd ■ before we Die. 
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BEAUTY; 



By Mrs. SINGER. 



Ifftorious Beauty-, by what potent Charm 
Doft'thou the Soul of all its force difarni ? 
We blcTs thy Chains, .abhor our' Liberty, 
And quit the unconteftcd Field to Thcc. 
Whether we rafti or calm Defigns purfue, 
■ Thine is the foFt Temptation ftill in view j 

for 



For thee we fearch the wide Creation round. 
But thou art no where in perfe&ion found > 
Some Blemt(h (liU remains on mortal Pride, 
And crowding Years its airy Boafts deride. 



Triumphant Beauty fits in Flavians Eyes, 
But while we gaze the trembling Luftre dies ; 
^yrfit compleatly form*d with every Grace, 
A faultlefs Shape, and an enchanting Face, 
In all his Motions each becoming Air, 
Greacnefs, and native Elegance appear, 
Careleis and free, in Life's deluding Bloom, 
But envious Death threatens a hafty Doom $ 
Some gentle Miftreis full of Love and Xnitji, 
Shall foon lament the dear unrival'd Youth. 
^^ Thou lovely, flattering, tranfitory Thing, 
^^ From what immenie Perfedion dofl thoufprin|;?l 
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^0 what coopleat Original return, 

l(rhile we thy vain Appearance only mourn ? 

lowe'er our doating Thoughts miftake the way 

1*0 certain Blifs, thine is a friendly Ray, . 

rhat points the Paflage to unblemifh'd Day. 

fe heavenly Forms in all your Pride appear, 

\nd {hew us what immortal Beauties are, 

l^hat Life, what rofy Bloom your Faces wear! 

^t on each fmiling Grace, and conquering Charm, 

ind all the force of mortal Love difarm > 

lor ftill our reiUefs Thoughts take glorious Aims, 

lowe'er feduc*d by thefe inferior Flames, 

!'he leading Paflion, the fupreme Defire, 

'o things Divine and Infinite afpire. 



Eternal Excellence^ *tis only thee 
Vc fearch through Nature'ii bright Variety } 
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OureagcrWiftics with impetuous Force, ' 

To thee'unknowD, keep on their rcflleTsCddrft^' 
Tisth«ewefeek and love,' (or thee we' pine,' • 
The powerfiri Charm, the fdft Attra&iotf s tWne-j 
To the^- tbefe Sighs, thefe tender Vows alcetid, 
Th' unfcenKvioity Wc ftiB intendy ■ ■ .. 
S«;kof thefefediogToysour Thoughts p^cfion 
I'd Jo^s tfritafted. Excellence unknown. 

Thou greit Or/^n»tf/6f all that's feir, 
Wbofc Glories no Similitude can bear ; 
Before the daning Splendor of thy Eyes, 
The Pride of all created Beauty dies. 
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A N s::w::BX 

Mrs. SINGER'S XTERSIS 

BEAUTYj ' 

OtcafibiiM'b^lthere LiNES-: ' ^ ■' *' 

Jbou lovely., jtditeHhg^ trahpihy'Ybinii ' ' ''^ 
f roOT juia; /«we»> PerfeSiion 4ofi thou fpxing?„ 

ILfdyf, . why qucftioQ*ft thou in Words 
divine, , 

From what fair Centre Beauty draws 

\ \^ - . : iis.L^ne J 

•low: that Line waSjO'iiowaffeas the Soul, 

R^bcf her it dwells in fcatter'd Parti, or -whole ? 
r"~ J C Notions 



( io) 

Notions fiiblime I which human ^it in vain 

4 

( 

From fome Firjt Pattern B«a^^^y nuA fioMed > 

T^ iiifinitt Ideaj bouodlds 3chemc^ 

And coexiftent with the Mind Supreme. 

'From thut Original this lonclf Fnune 

Of loW) fubordinate F|prfii$ion came. 

Bold.rea<^ of Wit ! but yft whtt Tongue Iball faj^ 

That ^^Hi^iB^ingixi bimfeif faw Clay% 

That Purity inimmfi reflcding drew 

The Flower that fades, the fickly Charms we view? 

That Saints^ and Cbloes were together laid 

In his mix'd Plan, who the Creation we^Vd^ 

And yet the Schools9 and all the learned TribeJ 



..-■^ • 



To Plato with Cburch^Confidenee fiibfcribe. ' 



[)ream od, ye Sopbifts^ 1 had rather lofe 

111 Qreeisy than One Inpinit y abufe. 



You cry, refolvc me, — — ormy SchcificavoW, 
that Beauifs there^ my Ihfedtfghts with yoiifs alloW,^ 
ftut '%f\i\{^-'T^^iiufketn^ct€nct knows not i&dztf. 



Then lower tune the tenor of the Soh^ 
And (ee what Charms to human Forms belofig. 
rell me ^hat Qefiurt isy what^ir, ^hzt Graiij 
Are they diffused, of are eonfind to Pidce. 



When Delia leans, reeCn'd in penfiv6 Mood, 
Why doll thou fwell, my Heart, why throb, myBIood? 
pTet ikrhen ihe riles, alt thefe Motions eeai^ 
And Rebd Nature lies composed in Peace. 
K^heib bold fhatefiris fets the mettled Steed, 
And paifing cuts the Sight with ^vbgj fpeed, 
f C % Why 



Why dance my Eye^ball^ and purfue Jbcr Hill, _ , , 

^ ^ A 

Till loft, I curfeifhc Cloudy or envious Hill? . . . 

Yet with indifference I behold her mov'd 

Ip the,gay,Coach,-77-and wonder bow I loy'd. . 






CW/^ does all things with a graceful Eafe, 
Yet in i)^r//7Aj.all thefe thijigs clifoleafe. 



.%/ 



Thefe Eyes M'cr/aw thee, ^Jilviay yet I find. 
I coulc^behold th^e. till .thefe Eyes grc^w blind > 



• I 



' Vm touch'd with Sympathy unfelt before, . , 

Long to be negr, pd languifh to adore : . . , . 
Like Zealot f^ who their Heav'n in Fancy paint, ' 



I 



form* and worihip low my abfent Saint 



r 



' ' • • - 1 • ^ . •. . . f 



Ap^ezXf.Ffiir,ji]jg&Ij (landrevcard.to.Sighti^ 
All cloathy iiiiGlory of thy native white; .... . 

* 

What tbo' too Ikrce the Flame, top ftrong the^FiriC^ 
rii look — r-:— and d^re. like S^mele expire. ^ ^ I 

A N^ 



(, ? J ) 



A N 
Imperfe(5^ <^py, of y^RS^g,.., , 

, , ppcaCoBedby.i«ing the ■ 

Funeral of Mr. ADDISON 

Id ' ^eftminfter'Mbey. 

IE facred Scats ! yc venerable Urns ! 
Wfaerc Guilded Royalty lo Duft returns, 
Where Bards, who promis'd everlafting 
. Btcath, 
Mock their own Boaft, and meet their Kingt in Death : 
Receive the JJebt your cruel Manfions crave, 
As great, as Nature ever paid the Grave. 

Earth 



£lrtb open wide ? tijiAce thy gettdf Womb ! 

e 

Bi prMid, O 2)m»A/ and triomph o'er the Tomb f 
TJto Wtt « Conqoeft 'x — At a fiogle Spoil 

111 ftondet botf dfk Lotn^ of our ^tf. 






In Fields of Battle where the Sword waftes widc^ 
And 12W o*er Ruin heap'd'in Triumpli ride ^ 
Sedate the thmkii^ Mind the li'ate furveys, 
^dr^UIr^ fortbM $o fifd but h«lf ottPayt: 

I 

And often feels a deeper Lois in one. 
Mourning a Plato j or an jiddtfon. 

Great Bard ! what various Thoughts dfAttffcil tsf 

1 -' - - ... M. - 
Head, 

When I beheld thee numbered with the Dead? 

Diftinguifli'd only by a decent Care, 

To fay -^ what late Immortal Gueft lodged — thfre.. 

Ik 



But by tliy Virnie cheelt'd> i«eoU*d i|pun •<«^— . 
** Such Pow'r the Aihes of tlie Viffuoai wifCt 

« To ^Qoi a fecjtt Mueqcft fiwn t|ci Omvipi. , 

** Their Tombs arcLeftuKs, anddifchargetheTnifl: 
^ Of living Eloipeocc from iUcot Doft* 

Recovefd thus ^ I view*d around me (pread 
Tb9 fcejptci^d Vll^iurr^i fnd the i«^^ 
iivg^ more than dead^ as feemi^g to accufe 



Thy Fate, and want of thy recording Mu(e. 



■k» 
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O F T H E 



Proclamation of CUPID . 

A POEM from Chaucek. 



To the L A D I E S. 

10 Touj bright Britilh Fair^wbompe defends^ 

the Mufe her undejigmng Verfe commends : 

Smile f while Jbt makes old Chaucer 

plead yput Caufe } i 



it is HO Crime to give the Dead Jpflaufty 



Far 



I 

^ mvifj Many mr even Womw y ft *\ 

^ffbU.'kwd Conftr unions on a buried Wic» 2 

Graves^ and tomhftones don't offend your Earsj 
Bk has been fir owded full three hundred Years* j 

\Jnd now returns to fiame this gracelefs Age^ 

I 

tVho Libel Woman from the Prefs^ and Stage : 
\FooISy with ill Facesy and ill Manners too^ 
Who wild and rough like ancient Satyrs wooei 
And when they by their Fate^ or Folly faily 
Fly to the Lofer's Privilege^ and Rail 



Our Bard J who if from PiSure we may trace^ 
Had Strength^ and^Figpur^ and an EngMQx JFace^ 
ScortPdthe Dejign^of Natures Gifts to fpoil^ . . 
And damn his comely Perfon by hif Styles 
He knew J whatever might be his fecret fbougbts^ . 



t^ 



t S«M m v^llf U tell thm half their Faults 



t 



D ifet 
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-Not that be flaik¥\d fbem^ and gat^ Rrgtence 
31? tbofe he oc^ri^d^ to fafpeH Ms Senfi^ 

* 

Ay o»dn to ^fe an equal Scorn have jho^m^ 
fFT^o grant tbtm all fbings^ ar aUo^ them "nme. 
Hence FopSj 'wbom Nature "made to grin^ arid giw^ 
7'be Sexes Stihkks^ and jfverfion Uve\ 
And Wits ^f meet forts tvifb Over-Care^ 
Seeking « Pcffe£t One, h/e all tbe Fair. 



f _ 

Chaucer, who Jbms ibe Folly nfExfremeSf 
Jfitb Wit and Trutb records tbefe common fhemesy 
Not 'wholly to the -Fair d&votts^ bis Pen^ 

s 

But w/ely turns the Satyr ah the Men ; : 
Their Arts^ their Strata^ims aHai^J^physy 
And telling tbm^ \ivi^ "^iimchJiientPt^fi: ' 



w t 



He nor4oo much euiohtbe Sex^ 4ivr Warns j 
(For furefy there batfe heehfim \iiilty Biimfs) 



£at 



( t? ) 

But gildi tbeir ^eaknefs with an artful Toueb, 

For fu^om Patugyrkk it tot mack. 

See ! kfw be fities 'xbtre be caret defend, 

lie grifutiiiig Mifirefsy and deceitful Frteni : 

dlat! He knew the torrent of DeJirCy 

Wben tbe Nerves tremhltf and tbe Eyesfbake Fire. 

But I offend let ChauccrV Mufe advife j 

tbe Nymph is fafe "who on the Bard relies: 
Ikr in tbe mflfty Calendar of Love, 
Many are ConfeObrs, Few Martyrs prove. 



P* THE 
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THE 

PR E F AC E. 



HIS Poem is geotfrally admired by thofa 
who can taftc it in the obfolctc Language' 
of the Author, which incUn'd'mc to bcM 
lieve It would not be unpleafing in a Mo-; 
dern Drcfs, the Subject being adapted to all Timc^. 
Humours, and almort every Stage of Life. The Pal- 
fion of Love^ the Condu6: of young Lovers, and the' 
Reflexions of old ones, the Variety of Charaftcr? 
and Manners that Tyrant cither impofes on. us to 
make us ridiculous, or inftrufts us to a£t w^U in or- 
der to become agreeable, have been, ar?,- and will 
continue to be the fame to the End of Time. Lan- 
;age indeed, and^ the Forms of Addr^fs may alter, 
luc Nature cannot. She is never our ^ Faftiion. 

If we wanted a Proof of thisj we might find one' 

in the following Piece j where we may fee that our 

Anceftors play'd the fame Game over before ut 

wfiich wc arc now playing, and our Chili^ren wilj 

'aft 



CU! 

but 



(" ) 

jSb when wc arc gone. Men were as falfcly promi- 
(ng, ff^omin ^% unwarily camplying three hundred • 
^ars ago as they are at prcfent j Lyes and Oaths were 
hen as Staple a Commodity in Lovers Merchandife as ' 
loW) and the mutual Recriminations of the Sexes 
lb a Tittle as many and as true in the Days wc call 
larbarousy as in this more refined and polite Age. 
rhe M^impie and the Kerchief covered ^is much Dif- 
Emulation^ as %hc Lace-Head and the Mask. Chaucer 
tocw the State of the Cafe between the Sexes a$ 
W'cll as the heft Poets of any Age, and In this Piece 
bas plainly Ihewb what a Mafter he was of Human 
l^ature: He has Exhibited a BUI of CBtnplaints at 
length) and*byfbrtnitigand dftf^Jvcring the cSbjeftions 
is both Plaintljf^iid Def^niimt^ and by his Favour to^ 
Ac Female Sidfc a Judge too^ and a Detcrmmcr of 
the Caufe. - ' , ^ 

From the Suppofition of a Proclamation, or C/V- 
mlar Letter from Cupid the God of Love to all hi$. 
Sabjeds, he tmravcls the whole Myftery of iliat 
Pfifl^on, treads the Maze of Courtihip and Addrefs^' 
feverely rallies the Infirmities of both Sexes, and tells 
a- great deal of Truth under the Air of a FiSlion. 
The Poet is not always ju ft to his Defign, for he 
Ibmetimes fpeaks bimfelf^ and-fometimes Cupid ^ and 
What is more "ftrange, he has mixed Fable and 
Truth, Heathen and Chriftian Stories indiftriminatey 
ly together; but that (if a Fault) has been followed 
by great Genius's fince our Author, y^ithouc the 
fame Excufe. 

I muft not difiemble that in feme Editions of 
Chaucer this Work is attributed to nomas Occleve a 
Scholar of his, and is faid to have bore this Title, ji 
Tlreatife of the Converfation of Men and IVomen in tb^ 
UttkJfland of jflbion. But this in all Probability is 
jt mere Fidioni the Title indeed mi^ht \ft added by 



I 

Qcdevcj but Lebmd ppiitfvtly arfcribet Efi^aiam C 
pidinh CO CbauciTy and reckons it; among hit gen 
Pieces. What makc$ this more probKible i% 
CJjaucff refers tQ his Legend of ^$4 Wi^nmn^n 
PoeixH and to the Romaunt of tbt Rafi^vfhkA), 
tfanflatcd from the French of J^hm de Mobun. 
know the common Story of Ocfl9ve\ Re^i^ac 
hut I believe this Authority enough tot <^verbala 
that} befidc that, Chaucer in hv^Pr^ifi efPFemm. 
ipucb the fame Though.t% and goes iipon the 
Topicks as in this Letter of Cupid'$. 

,1 cajnnot call this Attempt of Mine an Imitati 
for i:bough 1 have commonly had tb* Po^t? 8ch 
ifi my Eye^ yet I have very often taken the IS 
Qf grafting upon his Stocky where I fancied it n 
hc^r it vfithout forciog Nature too inu^pK* A$ 
the Defign, No one ought to be offended, fince t 
&afjr is pretty equally 4^i on eachitandi there 
Jcrerity, but the Severity of a Couri-Poeti muc 
"Wii^ and more good Manners. This: I fp^afc of th 
priginal. In the whole, I think the Lad^s ^«igbti 
90 more to be affronted at what the Poet makes tb« 
Afm lay to their Charge^ than they ibould be at % 
C!^mi ^bo opens a Caiife rudely againft tttemi wJmI^ 
cbey are fure of a beuer Jdvocate to anfwer the Sc^edtSi 
Th^re muft be fomc: jiscufafi$n ^ . o^cr^iiSsi thal| 
could be no Defence^ and I aiTure them for ta^ Q^rfl 
If my tb^t I have often addied a Word or two to their 
^rief^ in hopes of their Favour. 



TH\ 



(h) 



V P I D. 

E Cajni, Kir^, wliofc arbitrary Sway 
Chr Kmdred Oeiires on Tiigh obey,- 
\Vlrofe l*o*V mvadrt rtre deep infcroal 
■ Coafts, 
/w» rite -grim Km^ and rfltticTAoo^ftOhtffts, ■ 
Whofc Shrines the bufic World for ever grace 
K'^th Voc'ries numerous, as cheir Mortal Race, 



(»4) 



' ,■ T A!3rs dadf f^n rf^ 
oorfelf 
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(\^i;j:cs are oflcr^d to oorTliraie) i 
\x «t ^^»V&I icod dicir Gfk^ 



4 * xNs^ >V-« vSK^ ^4 Shoving Soin^ 

. ' \ : ^^. «%«;««vv\ 4b^i Guilt, complaia: 



■ « \ > ^ » \ » 



X \y ♦•■' H V K>trcr Tribe 
> V Vv- ^ ,V>« ttot ber Grief fiiblaibe 



\ kK^ k \\^ 



'*^ \>^ V V ISgc I £ai 
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ti 



\ 
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^ Jut nd Cottiplaims fo much affcft our Rcftj 



1 K 



■ \ 



a with Campaflion touch our Royal Brcaft 

4 

^thofc which fropi a little J[/la»d came 

'ourDominioDSj which they BRITAIN name. 
* licy fayj that (here the rank infeftcd Soil 
*ioots up m H^rvcfts of fucccfsful Guile > 
B^at Men fo pcrfca play the fubtlc Part, 
' isd honcft Ntture*s fo.difguis*d by Art, 
*.Tlat their Br^afts tremble with dilTcmbW Sigh^^ , 
^nd Tears fubotn*d feem ftartin^ from their Eyes. 

*• • . . » ■ .V 

f 

Thus their kign'd Wpe? the kipd Relicyer wouqd^ 
^hilc no true Jorrqw at ihe.Heatt.is fouo4, 

^ „ ; ' . ' ' . . . . . ' I . \. ' * « t 



• » f « • I 



^ *rhcre pale and wan the l^ovcr*$ Looks appear, 



^i... ^ ' ■ »'. ? ^^ 



All full of humble Hope, and awful Pear, 
(h^hcir Spepch with winning Eloquence enfuar^s^ 

Spften'd with Vpws, and Sanftify'd with Pray Vs., 
! . E They 



I - 

They cry, their SufF'rings are too great to bear. 
And if unheeded by the Cruel Fafa*, 
They talk of dying on the Spot they (land. 
Of the iharp Knife, and executing Hand. 



/ 



^^ Ah Lady mine, (the rapturous Lover cries,) 
•' Hereby thy fclf I fwear, by thofe bri^tEycs, 
^ That from this Moment to the parting Grave 
^ I am thy humbleft, thy fincereft Slave 
** Nor think this Slave can fo ungenVous prove 
^ As to divulge the Secret of thy Lovej 
^ Sooner thy fclf (hall tell thy own Diigrace, 
" And ftrive to blaft the Beauties of thy Face, 
^ Than my falie Tongue againft my Heart rebel] 
^ Or leize me Furies! and confound me Hell! 



iP'ull hard it is to fearch the fecret Part^ ! 

And pierce the cover'd Foldings of the Hoot. 

Wori 



Words footh our Ear, and Pcrfons p>leafc bur Eye, 
But none the Truth can by Appearance try. 
Thus faithful Woman^ innocently free, 

Sufpeds no Falfhood, where (he none can fee^ 

» < 
Led by fair Shows ihe haftens'to her Fate, 

Too foon believes them, and repents too late. 

Thefe faid Degrees the Fair Ones often prove. 

They pity firft, and Pity kindles Lbve : 

Fearful that Man to fierce Extreams may drive, 

To flop his Ruin, they their own contrive. 

To him refign their Love, their Fame, their AH, 

And give the Gift they never canrecaiL 



• — ■ • ' - 

But when the Wretch, in frequent Joys carcft, 

• »••• »• . • 

Diicems His Cbnqueft o*er the weaker Breafts 

If in the Circle of his Range he fees 

Another Face that better feemsto pleafes 

I ' £ £ He 



I 
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He thm no more hi$ paft ReCoIvea4dIow% 
ForfwcjOT bis Promifc!^ recants bi$ Vewsi * 

« 

To his new Idol with jfiercc PaiSon ok^ivcsi 
Again i^ perjur*d|^ and i^gamdeceivesr 
And noW) iinae Nooe^fo •bad but be mi^ find 
Some Friend or dark Companion* of bis Kind^ 
Soon as the Traitor ^uits the mournful THme^ 
Heboafts the Trtumtph of btr Murder'd FamCt 
Thus uncontented with • private Wroi^, 
He fpreads Jtus Bafenels with a bufie Toqgiie:| 
*Tilt p^cf the Town the growing Spandal fiies| 
The Jed of Foals, imd Sotrow of the Wife, 



h this Maw'i lionQnr, : tlut h» btat&ed Firide, 
To pi^lifl) that which Honpur bids him bide ? 
Thus does he al^^ Sotes Love wcpaf. 

Seduce them 4rt^ tbeoi <loubl^ &!&• hctrajr ^ 



«i« W 1 



Fodl 



^ool! who reflefb HOC tlvit- he flains.widi Shane 
LAt once his otra, tad the Box SofiPm't None, 
^nd yet not hcr's— — To Her wc juflly owe 
I All tender Thou|g^ du)C cm 6om Fiqr flow. 
|8ofc to Perfuaiiotty and to Falihood bliad^ 
She only to the cmcl Pare pi«fqxVl^eki94 
But he vAiO ijpoke fo hk^ and ha&lf tis^g^i 
His be the Shaqi^ a& it io Rea&a ought* 
But (he defenresr out Qratim^QlildiV^b 
Who jpthefe evil, |i^ iM2q3«rtD09|^^:|^ 
Free of her Store, aodboaatfott3laBi9lte& 
Thro* toQ nmoh Gbaiity ffcj^^l^T^. . . 



Yet rapu Excufblbr ihe $9X.6icoudi 



• I » ». 



( AihI who refuCes for the Fair tp fi/c9d ?> 
Since Man isiffisifd with J;rp«g iiigcrianf PanSy 

By N»twc ftbtl^ wd »p)Mr'4 by A»t 

i No 



(3o) 

No wonder if, with all thdc Gifts cndu*d. 
Poor, eafie, harmlds fFoman is fiibda*d. 
Who has not heard how ancient troy was won. 
And a whole Empire by a Man undone ? 

Li vain beleager*d ten long tedious Years, 

«... 
She fell a Prey to guileful Sinm^s Tears, 

» • • • 

All Scenes of 111 in Traitor Man are wrought. 

And States and Nations ruin*d at a Thought. 
The PoJitician fpins {6 fine a Thread, ^. 

That Princes think they lead, when they are led j 
Well-pleas'd they flumbcr o'fir the fancied Schefmc, 
And wake in Ruin from the Golden Dream • 
What knowing Judgment, or what piercing Eye, 
Can this Myfterious Maze oF FaMhood try? 
Intriguing Afo»i of ar fufpicious Mmd, 
Afo« oiiiy knows the Cunning of his Kind, 
With cqual'Wit Can counterwork hisFoies, 
4od Art with Art, and Fraud with Fraud oppofc. 

Then 



(Jl) 

w f 

\ 

Then heed, jeFair, e'er you their Cunntog.provc^ 
And think of Treach'ry^ while they talk of Love. 



A thoufand Tricks as yet reroain untold^ 
Which faithjefs Men as ofeful Maxims hold. : 
One Gallant^ when the common Methods faiL .j 
Nor Arguments, nor Vows, norOathspr^vaili - 
Commits hisPurpofe to a trufty Spy, , > 

To Watch her Aftions with a careful Eye,^ . > 

To find her Byas, and to trace her Haunts^ .> 

Then bribe b^r^Appetites, or prcis her Wants. ^ 
Ah ! little think the Fair what various Waya ^ 
Perfidious Man their weaker Sac betrays. 



. ^ 



** 



Another Wretch unto his Fellow pries, . . 
^ Thou fifheft fair, and happy is thy Prize 5 
^ For She, whbfe BeauQr now fubducs thy Mtt)d, 
^\ Is faithlefs, falfe, inconftant as the Wind ; 



' ' » * 



(Ji) 

^ A' Wickncy^Jadc, that [dies ^dnt for Fan-, ' 

_ "♦ » » . . . , , , 

^ Efef Arms as common iir^ Barber^ s Chair ^ i 

<< Then fpeed thee h% and ride thy Journey on, 1 

^ Another comes as boti as thoo art gone$ ^ 

« And then a thfrd : for $he^s fo lib'ral grown, 

•* She Icndy her Carcafe but to half the Town. 

*« NUr minds She wfc6to,'btit fliuhs feperior Charms,- 

•* And languiihes in dirty Porter's Arms i 

•* Force»^an AppcthrtdnaoftowVice, 

^ And bays Damnarion it s^ donbie Frice. 

• - • • • • 

^ Nor rainly think' that her alone i blame, 

, . .... 

^ Believe me, Sir, ttie Sex are ^t the fame. 

« There's Iwrdfly One of all that cutfcd ICiod, 

^< But changes twenty times a Day her Mind : 

^< And wofM her Man, coiifa] She as many find. 



The preaching Fool wkh Difappointments vext. 
Thus mHs at large, ^ and riots on the Text. 

6-^ Malice 



(33) 

MTaJiice through all his poor Difgoife is fcen, 

^ince publick Satyr is hit privaie Spleen. . ■ t 

Por whence proceeds this Bitternefs of Toogucy 

But from Refentment of a fecret Wrong ? 

When he who lov'd, defpairiog of Succefs, 

l£nvies the Beauty which he can't pdTeis^ 

With Grief he looks on all his Paffipn coft^ ^ 

On OatbS) and Prayers, and Equipages loft : 

On Confeflbrs feduc'd by holy Gain, 

And Chamber^Maids and Saints addrefs'd in^n. 

Hopeleis to win, and fcoming now to courts 

To downright Scandal is his laft Refprt. 

*^ Women, be cries^ are fick of one Difeafe, 

^ And the fame Med'cine all the $ex will eafe : 

^ Take but the Time, and fon^Lovq* Story tell, 

« Talk to their Vanity, and flatter. well, 

^< Repeat the fame again^ and look, and figh, 

*< And they'll Ciy nothing, lather than deny. 

P « Then 
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^^ Then who^woukt fiich aa f aifiA CeoqKft waity 
^ Or purchafe Pleafof^ at (6 obeap a Rate ? i 

<^ Who for the Scnc om Mamtat'lMD eodura, 
^< I recommend a Mad'^Hoirfa for their Cure. 



This Scaadal fare but ttt beootties their Kind^ 
And ihews a peeviih Impotence of Mind i 
Slander in att Degrees is Baftntfii tJiOQ^t^ 
But to a Woman is a double Fauk : 
Man (lands obliged to arm in Iheir Dtfmoe^ 
FromNaturC) Ooftomy and the Ruke €»f Shifts 
Nor holds he Right by any other Oaim, 
To genVoos Breeding, and to Honour's Name. 
But'Shmder wiB the faireft Fame difgrace, 
WtH eancel Tides, and the Blood ^Hb^Ci 
No Vice To bad ak Levity of Tongudi 
He that talks mkch k 9fim in the if^fntg. 



The 



lis) 

The Tongue of Matt no. Powers o£ Art cad ty^ 
ic moves fofwiftly^ and it mounts fo bigb} \ 
And Reafon fbUdws vitfa fo flow a Ptace, 
[She foon jsloftand diibnc'd in die Race. 



* * • > 



1 1 



» • « 



From hence is all that Vanicy of Speech^ 

Which Boysidrt fond of» aitd which MadmttUttlCh. 



But now &ppq6 <«!s ndyobt W^mta 6ad^ 
Loaded wick mU eke Follies df liec Kind > 






Incondmc, intnoudbtne, tfioflni, niiX) 
Stroi^ in has Poffidm, jof a Goft fi* Vice i n 
0*crchirg.*d with Mafifie^ Turbiileiio6i «nti fiplWi» 



Self-wiird, imperious, proud, to Vengeance proncj 
Diiinbliig vlbTKings^ ahd heSkvA^^jaoiKf 
Laviili of /Biidil,: il^ frndigd of Ftoc, 



> #. 



Stranger alikieto Viiiue, 4*d oo Shamfef 



«>i k * * 



■ « « t ^» 



F z Grant 



(3<f) 

Grant all thefe Follies in one Womah meet^ 
And {hew tbc Vices of the Sex compleat: 
Becaufe one is, muft ev'ry Fair be fo ? 
The Fools, fay, Ycsj hut wikt Chaucer^ No, 
For fure one Woman cannot be a Teft 
To damn the Sex, and fcandal all the re& 



^ 



When the high God his Ranks of Angels fram'd, 
Were all among that Heavenly Hoft unblam^d? 
We know that many from their Glory feU, 
fiy Pride fetft headlong to the Depths of Hell. 
Whjit tho' they fell, ihall Moruls be allow'd 
From their OflSsnce to ftyle i^l Angels proud ? 



Yet vrwc the lacried Text } We ought to know, 
What we. to Wc^aan as our Mother owe i 
Shall BraAches on the Root Reproaches bruig. 
Or the defcending Stream defpife the Spring ? 

^ Cod 



^ 



(jr.) 

Could this have flowed, or tittc hareflottiifli'd giea^ 
UnkTs the Mother*Foufit, and Tree had been? 



^;'/ 






An antique Proverb is in£i^^toId| 
(Proverbs are better ftiU for being old) 
III is tie Bfrd that foils bis phfer Nefti 
Avoid a Title to a homely Jeft. 
Hold fair thy Mother, and proteS her Fatoe^ 
Since thou muft be a Sharer in her Shame. . 



^ «■ 



And yet the Ladies long Complaints haye made 
On wicked Scholars of the writing Trade^ 
Who unprovok'd, in fenfelefs Rhymes proclaim . ' 
The Sexes Falihood, and infolt their Fame«. / 
A Race of Blockheads who pretend to thinly . 
And cooly murder with their Pen and Ink. 
Thefe forry Books (for forry fare they are) ; . 
Recite unnumberM Treafons of the Fair> 
I They 



ftx^ Ufl of DmtA^ gamfoifi g9bm% 

« 

And whefl they can no farther Ilretch their Lays, 
Condemn pMt Wopnikn by J£r Cieutu's. 



^ 



OviJs Vf^hb^cm the Jtmkdjf If L<w^ 
(Vain Bard to write what iie c6idd berdr prove !) 
Reprgaditt Wottun m mdicbtts ^tr^tli > 
Yet wa&teUt antA&ifiir skH feisFdim : 
And fo is every one whofe Pen upbraids. 
Or tra^ or §ai&i^ xtk Lertt y of Maids. 
Buc all %lk leirwftl tl»k»f m Cai^Hii goes, 
Tbli Mam hold in MetaV) and Ia Proft^ 
The SeK agtuitft tbeir iCiwwIed^ to bla^9h«lne» 
And hft at Jh^ wfKHiFMKM ft tte Themfe. 



Thde widc^ Clb^i(;, tsmk to hoiieft TrutlS < 
Debauch th« tender Principles €>f Ve«Kh'>' 

Tead 



( 39, ) 

teach theiQ, hj idlcSooks, tind (odHhWifttUft 
ITo (hun their Cfaorqu, and fitte di^ Sex httiillfMll 



1 ir -r 

k . « > < 



[)f guilty Makb^ tod Lovers bft, ^eordt 
I caaciagy l]riog> btfnmcablp ScrciL : / T 

rhus cv*iy Boy of fomc falfc Nymph can tell, 
&nd curies WomMy as he leai!iit cbr %cfi. 



i- .. •• 



Yet nwght avdb it vhat tbofe Sc^ohtt fingti^ . /. 

* 

rheirSaws, their Say iagi, and 4^ek Books itfr^aitf 
For here I fw^r^ ficn this aofpicieua H9iir5^ i i 



W^hatJxtweenjnln^ and Lady Natttrs^sPpii^r^* 
Long as this worldly Frah^ a«drMdll^efldare,^ ' 
fbt Force cfUvtmSmmtfy JbtU car k. 



* • - 



Thefe Vtiy Wnidics, who ny j^0«^ idStSmm, 
flave felt my Anowa, and ham iMigg*4l my Gbaio. 

« 

^ut now unwktlify Agt, m&t U* "Spocty 

Hath cut the Vigour of their Talents ihort) 

\ Thqr 
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They want the Courage to engage in Fight ', | 
Sofai^ at Lo^c, turn fplenedc, and write. | 

Well faid wife R^nardy when he wanted Pow*r \ 
To reach the diftant Vine, — ^ Sidfe Grapes arefm'n, 



But maugie^fe who cenlure Woman mofi^ 
(Such is the fatal Force my Arrows boaft) < 

One Blow ihall (hike the fiiwcy Babblers mute, | 
Confowd their Satyr, and their Pride refute. { 

If fo I will, for all that they can mufe, I 

Thefe-M^Bfi flxall feek the Refufe of the Stews, 
Blindly purfuethe lowefl, meaneft Flirt, \ 

Grow fond, and court Deformity and Dirt} | 

Nor lefs for her fhali be the painful Smart, 
Than if a Duchefs had enflam'd his Heart ! ! 

SacanI fet the Soul of Man on Fire« 



And Joy, oi; Sorrow, at my Will inlpiref 



< 



Th 



J 
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fben woetbeWfiettb!' who dares cbfldcmn the Fkdi)" 
Long fhalihe Weep, sitkl ftmggle in tbeStiorej ' ".'' 
Jroit by my piercing Dart bis Folty moio^ ' '■ '■} 'f^ 
Ind all my ^odbead in its Tcrrbts btWi.. . * A 



Let Ovidi fubtle'^erKj a Wkm ma 



■* 9 



li - * ' * 



zd^ rjj— ^1.^- ' 'f 



Po futurcTimeSy'of^y avenging Hand 
He nnd a thoufand Wore with Leafiiihjg fraugbtj 
Spice of their LeHrhibg^ were hf Wotdsin czn^ivh\ 
IVcU may it Teem a Myftery to fome, ■ « 

rhat he, the firft arid greateft Wit of Rimki ? ' /// 



SVho tutor'd othei-s ift the Lov^r^^- Sdiool^ ' 
Should prove mJ beftef than a Woman's Fool. 



*y m w 



if 



f* 



■ • i 



^ut hohe {hould Wbnder at fUdfi Sights as thefe^ ' ' 
Since Women fee the Frauds of Men with Eafe, 
rheir foft Seducenients and allifring Arts, 
Ind treachVdtis Falifio^ kirkingac their Hearts. 
-^ G Thus 
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With tbdc ovt) Wcftfie^p^^theiif i^iracUng Foe% ' 
Wiles agai^ Wikl^.fe lHipr!>^ cnploy'd, J 

As Poyfott by «aecbcr Po^rpa is deftroyU | 



Yet *«<^ nW W<^ ye hoflwifabki^^ 
Nor dnw ^Jwnplfi^lfoiaib £4fis a. Snare. 
Bad wcfte the EHmnPf. wbo ancteiit Oaks- betray 'd, 
And 3fj» thi QcfM »^ F<»P^ Coin were paid. 
For if thefe wicked Man wholi(»re pretend^ 
Were b)M: fiBc«fe« aqd fearful to offend. 
Woman t)le Xfoff acMi coflftant Part would play» 
But Mad isr faiSs, andcbaogei every Day » 
His Love is Form, his Principle Deceit : 
Then Where's the Bbfea^ to betray a 



Another Scandal on tbefSex is throwD) 
that they to Levdasfs aee by Nature proMk 

•. .: Eafil 
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h&e oFFahh, and impoten( oJ^Mtnd, 

to the firft Goxconrt> that they inert incfitfrf,^'' ' ^ 






[f filly Woman is lo&du^dfoibooy 

Blow idle was thp Pdi of ^^^l^n drMdun^ 

\ Who in his peerlefs Legend of tbt Rofe^ 

Spins fuch a Series of tinmimbei^d Woes, 

Of Wiles, and Stratagems, and Ih'ngcrs pail:, ^ ' 

^nd all to g^n 4 fimple Maidlac Jaflr 1" 






The Cafe is phrrn, where Porce'and<[^itnmng^i(ei^ 
fFhe certain Cpnfeqocnce iritiilrBe96ccers: *-^ 

fThas in the Woody Fidd arc ^«tcis won, 

♦ ■ • • ', fi 

iThus Towps iare taken, Women thus imdon^, ; • ' * 

Yet if It asKffacb fin^oes, «nd (ach f^in^ " - 

^he Fbrtrtfe-dif St ^tmjfle |ftarf ^o gjfin | 






* John de MohuD]^ 4 Frmch Amhor. wkop$ Chaucer b4f 
7^ 5i^^;>^ h 411 L9V$, 



i , •< » 
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Then are they ^pt .ih^f, .weak, ax^ eafie iTribe, fi 

But are as Wome^oo^bt^ and: were de^gi|\]. 
Friendly of Kfewt, -aijfi, , pitifu|-j»f I^imj, 



« I I 



How kir^lfjgjCfidM^^^ 
Who )::^ugbt.tbeYpiftli to win x^c Fleecy GqI4j 
How falfc to her Ji4 paJHr'd;3'<i/B» prqwc. 
Who gave him Vi&orjy and Fame, and Love ^ 
Vf^hat Pity Did^XQ^JBiiess ihow'^,; 
Receiv'd t|ie.ibipwqsq)L'd .Wand'^pr a$ a God^ 
Unasked r^Ue:{r'fi<bi$ Wimts^ %^^ <^y ^ Smari^ 
And g^e ap Eoipire dpwer'4 with Jier Heart ^ 
Yet felfc, jangeatcfttl, ,And forfwprR,4xc ^oy, 

And her v^^p |ay MjljUai ^y .W«*te«<« fl«w* , 
^ My Legend coo of Natures will fupply 
h (Qopfand FalihQods.of $s Ua^ a Pye } 

, , , ^- • ^ r*. * • ^ . 



Tl 
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rhc Reader there, (if fo he lift) may findj 



Nor Vows,^ nor Oaths can ticthe fai 
fhjtt fearlef$Mai| purfifcs his tyickSl Gim^ .- .•' 
^or feels thee<«fcic«ec of t^ntiag Shame fe:^.: 
That their whole Heart hom i&fio&Ad Gro«si£(| 






..rr 



llank with. Ptc^it, ioc6iift4f)(| AOfii Uofoum); 









And yet thefe j4CgCBdary.<a^ j&vifr, 
TgWemUh WotaTOwfth repeated Lliycs. * ;. 
M Hearken, they /cry, ye hQldFelQcdoasiBhxk];^ 
^« Who live byi Morder, and^^rowfat'by Bkxxl> 
« WptiM you foaose new, ' fotne m»^k|r D-imebegiia 
^* Let Wotmn be > Sharer ia the Siq* M i r 

*' l3o Tear5 and foft Compailioh plead for Life? 
(( Qvfe Htr^phviX SviiQid^ 'Of .s\|iu4*df>g Koife: 
»« To all the gentle Tics of NatuwbUttd, ' i V 
f« ^e'll f^ ^-^r^.aod jDfti&t^ \is^ imkiA Kiiid. r> 



a 



.r- ,' . 



Qh! 



i ^ ) 

Ohf «o what beig^ Inwotaoo will amrive, ^ 
When Mdjce fern die Seal, aod luds ic thrive! j 
Scandal W^r Siftly'aalrrOovwt &o^ 

For who, alttt can fear a WooMn^d ileart ? 
At cniel Deeds their ibfter Tempers ilart. 
Oppreifion is a flti^ger ti^ dK Sex^ 
They buramTFoimi^ npfcarmftVISobjefisivin^ 
Np inAiuBieotsof Wtt*! or Fmd ^nploy^ 

cd%^efD M mfjUikwAoA^ ao-Btbbks made. 
The Courtiers, Mwyem, and My fidans Traded 

A tender £luiilgr,i»cJia*<l«a~li}dRi) 



J ■ t • 



Go<tt WiU, .iHui lifir iitM^Mk AfHdm crowds 

a 

Some Senfe they have but Love is all their ovu 



(47) 

t 

rhe Wrach of Maa their imlder Wonds eootcottV 
bifann his R^gie^ and (bftlgr feoA hii Soul I 
Per Eloquence innate their Language warms, 
Ind outward Beauty fpeahathl^r; inward Cbarnn.' 
(V'oman is all the iVenjkrs tia$ vut painty 
4 GuardiM jfngelj and a Sofoiag Smnt^ 
Full of D^oiidny f0 Compaffim from^ 
Humble as Sirangirs ma Lamiunimwn* 
Their glowing Blujbos Utt their wodefi TtougBf^ . 
tit are they Ttfie^ "where Freedom is no Vault \ 
dwful flnd filenty yet when Reafm calls ^ . ^ 
h meafurable fFeris their Meaning. falh. 



' y 



But no.w if One aoiong the Female Kiad^ 
And One pdrh^ps a curious Eyeimy find) 

$ not with all thcfepUDpcrVifiuea b4dl4^ ' • - •• » 
Cnow that. Thai One has Natiiis^s Sjoiesr tnnfg»ifi tl 

And 



(4« ) 

And ice ibme Traveler fay, who long has fougfit^ 
Ac lad he found a ff^oman witb a Fault. 



The next and laQ: Ricourfe of wicked Men^ 
Is to wound Woman with the facred Pen, 
To curfe poor Eve, and urge the Text that bears 

. The fad Entail To Her and to her Heirs. 

What Time her fatal Hand prefam*d to draw 
The Fruit Forbidden^ and to break the Law. 



To Sermon thus as holy Churchmen oughts 
Perhaps in us weak Laymen is a Faults 
And yet I fear not, Icaft the grave Divines 
To Penance damn me. for unhallowed Lines. 
On other Sinners may their Curfes fhow'r, - 
I love the CUrgy — ^ — ^^for I know thtir Paw'ir^^ 
If they cannot, my ruder Lines approve. 
Let them to IVoman juftifie my Love. 

^ Knovr 



(of 9} ) 



ill. ■■•.«»**•*. »f- , . 7 /. '.JTtT 



JCnow xh^ , t)ii$ Def4 .qui: 4^/^ ne*cr Jiaddonc, 
^ut by the Devirs riiio0ii^ >S}^jjyj(Hojn^W4^n^ 



nix; ' 



Bely'd beneath the Serpenf^ new Difguife. 

Tho' M^i^n, loft by hcjc ;to«i lorward F^t^c. ^ ^ , 
The I^ .o£ jl<«» was nevfc in h$t T^hougltt. , . 



; * . ' • :. ' 



♦ • - • 4 • ' ' . J J 'l t 

Let s«)y.g>Uq:atthf Sqct^«W, ^,.,^ , , 
Prov0j)«ii /«Miitfcf« to (kcekcthe il^tf.' .,. 

Dectit %|M»^, e'er ^e .p<;ei^ |)j. wywght, . . .^. 

A WiU W^ib aod «;fj??ip|qf[rb9Wg*l«A •.-».:. 
Adapts the j^;a<» and, Mj^nort(>, deceive - v \ 
bqt what injurious Tongue fays this oi Eve? 
No Ms^oJ|?9|rRy?, biitcaft|;Ivfi;P^gprc^rfl ;. ,- 
rhis Srfr^j^r^j.by.biip.iB^^^ , ■ - 

Fhe Fiend^s Contrivance gave the fatal Stroke, 
the l^oman only her Obedience broke : 

H Which 



( JO ) 

Which Law the beft and wifeft of us all 
Daily infringe, yet datnn Her for our Fall. 
Vain PkrtiaHty ! abfurd Abufe ! 
That to^U not lend ^ yet borrows Her Excule. 



* » 



But Man is ftedfaft, in his Purpofe ftrohg i 
And Woman light, and leaning to the Wrong. 
So Authors fay, and this we ftill embrace i 
But who can witnefs this in Adanf% Cafe ? 



■» • 



Their Frailties were alike, both Pardon need^ 
Tho' flfiore Excufds for the Woman plead, 
Since JpXlUnifj thfe Fiend* did her deceive, • 
^ And fo did not fie Adam^ hy your Leave. 



Yet happy was this Sin to human Race, 
The Spring of cndlcfe Joy, the Source of Crace. 



• » r 

4 f 



c Thi$ whih Lim ftdnds ms in th$ Ortginul, 



♦ ^ 



Himd 



J 



( J I ) ; 

iod felt in JUan lUdem'd the thrf!«ten*d Woua4« : 
for would High God, All*knowing, and All-wifct 
ho pierces Nature with unfl}}in|>Ving Eyo, 
[ad He in fFmon feen wbarMea reci 



♦ > • 



• 4V> 



^eein*d her a f^pdging filit^to o|fr Loriy 
)x planted in that $<x wheqQe::^(iv begg^ . 
A Sicon4 free of IJfe^ and^ifis'^ imtnortal Man^ 



» « 



- • . » 



^ O Lady^ full of ]^xcelkQce9. and Grace! 
dear Roiewer of a nun^d EUpe ! 
What Prophet, or what Ang4 will inTpire 
My glowing Hearty and touch my Lip$ with Fire? 
No lower Praife can with thy Bleffing^ vie» 
Nor human Voice attempt a Song fo high. 



^ In this Addnfs t0 th$ Virgin Mary thi Poet io$s muck 
farther than I dand U d0 ; h9 attrihnus U hir th$ P9W$r pf 
forpvin^ Sins, dsc, as the Romiib Church maintain, 

Hz Yd 



1 



((f») 



Ye Som of JjftttJ ft*'HlftilMHf itW*' ^ -^ ^ !( 



< 



» 



If fanl^ MM iW4Mf Writ'l>roceed, 
More Mimiiltis bf Fenftle Tfuih weread. 
The Son of Odd, Klba^oft'd, aiid ferloh)^ 
Left byhisffae»*,'''att4'h>his Fo^ '4- Scorn 
Whilef'Ibiiae his VtkdafkS, «nd Sbtae deny'd, 
J'rf ff^omMj conftant Wtman^ never Ifd. 

Then facrcd l^itli frbfti «v»'ry Bofdm flown, 

• »• • • 
In Woman lodg*d — fSnte wA« t»e CnimcE ai^onis 

She felt hti Agftiiiisi ill* Wounds^ his fhirft, 

iai^ left Him Wyfogi tBct litm rifing Fiis;?^ 



1 



•f 



• > 



. i t %y . 



O MagSOm/ O Hbly Saittted Maidi 
O Strength piyinc in WeaKncfe more difplay'd ! 






« Let thi Learned fee whether this "DoSlrine he true^ tt ts cer* 
tainly very much to the Honour of the Women. 



s. • 



Scornful 



(B )i 





- » - 



^omful of LHeinr % CddUil ||^ 
faird^ Jewel i^elieliltr^*s Rtagi 
bac Hoft of povrerts by thy Faith ixwre led f 

[qw flidft thoti^lMng^dfO^ ttid triiiiB]^If 4ead I 



« « 



■^ 



• 4 



:: k 



Ye( poiiftme^ 4!^f ^^gbc wtitt I iaec«d| 
I not the Virgi|i,«but the dunt oommetKf: 
Truft mO) it neii^r ebter*d ooee-siy^ Nbacli 
To be tbe Pftlfoii^ t^ritn Rid; 



^ • 



\ f -, I 



r # 



I cyer wa$, and wiH tif ttill a Fof6 i ^ .^- ' 
To Hearts of kc^ and chiny.Breafts of Snow. 
The Church may ^mit^ the Vktitea df a iViW) 
Bat I cannct) '■ ! ■■ and I am only one. 



How hold this true, and onc^iii tS»fii tmft, 
All I have faid of Womankind is jnft. 
No vulgar Incenfe courts their Beauties here, 
The fcrvile Sacrifice of Fools that fear s 



Nor 

5 



( J4) 

^or flattVing Soog^ ambitiottt to admtt^ 
By pow'rful Numbers, the deloded Eair. ^ 
Their Features with impartial Hmd J flrikc i 
And draw tlie fi&iats: beaucifaly ytt lik^ , 
That when the Sex the juft Refemblance fee, 
Of what they arc,* or what (hey ought to bi;. 
They may the Tra&: of Honour ftiU jnaintgin, .^ 
Nor only by their Charms, but Virtue reign^- 
O Virtue, brighteft PowV, O GucftUi?inc?- - 
When Woman's BgSom is thy facred Shrine, / 
Pride flies thy Prefenqc, PrUi^tbu Mashes hojcf 
To fornj the Gate, and falfify the Brow > 
Pride ^ that allovrs the Praife of Fook to paft 
With the fond Fair, and proves it by her Glafs : 
With thee fweet Giteft, nor Folly dwells, nor ^, 
But all is juft without, wd pur« ,witbin«. 



Thus 



(n) 



►" •-^i'**n(sii^»«m^ • •^ 




I Thus then we purpofe by our So^'^il^gQ Win] 
i(And we have fworn our Purpofe to fulfil) j 
I" Let all our Miniftcrs attend our Nody* 

And thus perfortthfhe Sentence of Aeir God. 

Put ihc(cFaIfeJften^ our ReHel Foes, lb Flight, 



Jnd banijb them far ever from our Sight. 
Let them unpity'd and defpairing rove. 
Nor dare again afproacb the Court of Lroe. 
On Pain of our'Difpleafiire, none prefume. 
Or to defer, or mitigate their Doom* 
&Viy at our Cottrt^ where, woiiderful to tell ! 
MiUions and Millions of true Lovers dwdl. 
See that, at full bur Warrant you obey. 
Thus written In tho Lufiy Month of May. 



• ♦ « 






PROLOGUE, 



PROLOGUE, 

Mx.Rr}4N, 

Oq thc.iirft time of 'bi» pl^yiog the 
Part of ORONOOKO. 

r 

P'.Qawabk» ia U» Dra^*:ihiiMt 
And nildly grnc ooMtrfft't Senfe nfloe^ 
That be tbc Poot^'S Praife — Vrwltole Magic Hand, 
Could raife an £i^ in « barred JU/id. 
If bis ImoinJa's chaftc and beauteous too. 
That Copy, Ladies, he tranfcrib'd from you. 

The 




( 5r ) 

Mtxx's Pait^ lafi^ then know the Shore , 
claims between thcPoJBti and the Fain 

« 

If He has ^rove to pleafe, your Favours firft 
Broke through Depre(I]on9 and his own Diftruft } 
Studious to rifehe fought a wife Exchadge^ 
For Slaves muft drudge it on -— — the Frf^ will range. 
The Bird confined may fing againft his Will, 
*But the wild Mufick it the fweeteft'ftiU. * 



■s 



« 



O I let us vary (hen our Notes with eafe, 

• •• 

And pleafing, have Ambition ^ore to pl^fe. 
Onyoq, Ye ihioingFairi our Caufe depend^ 
For Beauties ever to piftrels were Friends. 
Orfbeus rais'd The^treSy but greater Ypu^ 
Can raife the P^rt, *nd the Player^ too, , 



«- «•. • 



« V .* 



t TO 



U 



POEMS aodrXKANSLATIONS 

g the Gifts of all ihe raptur'd Nine, 
:ept, Great Bard, , this Oflf'ring 4 
thy Shrine j 
And while, as to the God of VeVfe I pay my Vow,' 
Smile oq my Zeal, and move thy taureVd Brow. i 
For j(J when Kings are crown'd, tho'' Aw« wait 
The firft bright Objefts in the totop of State, ' 
Yet will the Crowd officioufly appear, 
^|Kle in their Fraife, iquqn^ully fincere. 



( 59 ) 

Bo W'e, who from Wit*s Throne at diftAnce ftaixl^ 
(Tfa^lMUi9>teCf»&ioioitsof theMtdbLMd> r. 



To our Hew Mon^cb nifb tachaxtUCsVokti 



</ 



And claim a ^i^jofit Privilege f#«#^ i9.n!fmc9.f / ^ * ^ 



h '{ i t v\ .' i 



^ . . f •« / t v» 



NMuce bterilowly .€0 t^erieOion'ditt^ 

And ripens .Wottden by ai^l^ngditifTiiDetti^' ' ^ : 
Firft doubtful fypii^ die gating World fiUttSIbi . 
^/niat by fiicc ^fll v fcjfl rt p &im iRg^ier rife. 
Thus Emiiui Tough^ and thtt LdcREnvs-rfattie 
Preludes and.'&ymbob yet of VntOfL's Famei 
Who raised from ruin*d Troy the Roman Name. 
So we a fFklfor^ and a Dtnbam knew^ 
TheniEM;ni.(fiic«edNaiile) appeared to vie«r ) 
In him^ the Bards in My&eijfsi unskflfd^ ^ 
^refum^d the grioal^Ddigft oE$!a^ifiUUi*d^ 



• 4« 



«.. 



1 a ThM 



(&ol 



\ : 



Thus J^iim mttook in hctBx&C£fi$r*i Clmin^ 
But owp^d the Coctmi in ^As^ftus^ Name. £ 

V 

Now wc.theJong-^cpeftedProni&fiw^ . 
The Br^ifi Mufe her jEra draws from fbee^ 



*i 



We know,t&at)fMrtiarjSjparits willxofaiphin^ 



•.V »>t 



i . i < 1 



But fo they did itiyd^sg Ofifmi«r' Rogd. 
XiM|tlilDeiGQirbiidjfib^^<Serpai^ '^ i ^ 1 

Blaze with ai|)iittiriiggIF^j tbeh htfi^ andditJ ..! :^ 
Thent^le&trhisiVetft^ tf lyoii le^foimy SoDg) 

i 

4t lealtcq^iaindaiettyJIf^^^ 



1 «:.^ii i 



» - •- 



r' • • •» 

i ^ • r' '-i r-i 



I fee it now -'•j-*^ Wi^-ifi&iirr^ makes it plain) ^ 
Our Lai^;uage bca^thp. boldeft Qitutam 
When fir *d .bcfbbdJMbrtaUty he Am^ 
Gueft of t±ieiGod$);rahdi£isr above diet Skies. m ■ 
1 fee you follow with an equal Wing, 
1 heat on high their Own j/follo (ing. 

Til 



{ 6t ) 



■ \ 



Seems as iny^A^ed foriiaiffioiiiotigSoag : 
There words with equal Elegance, and Scrength| 
Fall ihort^ or d^i^nM to 4 graceful lenj^th: 
There ftrai^^nteties'of^Soiiiid^ppear^ '^ ^ 
To flc^kxVSVmtyy and ro cacch thc'^fr 



r. 



• • » -in 
I 1 i 



»>«» -< 



» f 9 



How twangs tbeBaw^ bcwJSngs the jarring Stringy 
Hvm the Shaft donas Tirifb a featier'd-ff^ing f ' '« ' V'' 






i . . . - * .1 • 









Andzft^HUfpof^f^ixl Numbers equal* all. 
That in the cddipafs of his ^Language M : 
Here bold, and nervous, there more fmoothly flow, 
JIiUqw hzrih as Froft —- -* now melting as the Snow. 



• ' L 



Thy 
s 



thy fiikn and the Grecians are the Saiiie, 

Wonhy tof4rt-«R(Kb0r;W<MUi6ol9»aM. 



» •! 



> .4 I 1 



\ *• * 



'I i t' •* 4 . : 



^ny^'iyx'j^' '.. 









To Friendihip , ftHthAiH' but' to Ptcf i A>ii^ 

Paioc hiiQ(t:AQm'SdiMW(lii<i4lii2^iniiSiB4ge^. . ^ cl 



See biip-iKi(li,^Sitfti|p\aidlt«ridi (^^kagagerH^w 



>". v> 



Purfuc^ifljfjlp ^>V.«^^<ie9dfaKbWtt JPWli'lte m(<m 



And bqM upXita^'^^^ifHaev ^Maiisg \¥iat9< 






» o • « 



*y >\ V. • •>'^ 



^" \ 



\J 



/ While <b(a.W'«i;lii^ frdttiKy.tiiimoriBlLayi^ 
Afiy/^ raire four Altars in jipoUo^Pmfe : 
Let Greea and Etiglmii SUit the (acred PrikCi 
And two fijr POP£» and ctrafpr HOMER ttfe. 



4i 



> . . > I < 



^ 



TO 



i^i) 



Major* P 4 C%' 

Requcfting him towkc TRAGEDY. 



■ EE how thcAfuJes undiftingutfh'd lie, 

Bards after Bardsj like common Mortals, 

' die! 

The Sta^e declines — while S&akejpear's Fire on Flight 

Darts faincly back, and leaves a glimm'ring Light. 

To You it points to fave the Blaxe from Death;, 

And re-lnfpirc it with uncommon Breath. 

Thus once to chear his great defponding Stre^ 

P'er young Jfiamm hung the facred Fire. 

^ Catch 



Ciftk xbi^^tA Omen r; — - ftop the Sci^^s Doom^J 
rAod in BriMmia found a fccond Rome. 



How manyEKGUSHChie^ whofe Names furvr 
iq long dfuii AnnalS) ought in Verfe to live: 
Their Wounds like Citfir*% in our Sbaki/piar*$ Song,' 
Opeii| and asj: the Muficlp of t^^ Tongue* 
What Nymphs by Fate to hapkfi Love decited, 
.Might rife by Thee^ and wiih i^n to bleed 9 
But if the Hero left defibnre th|^Care, 
A fFarriar-Poet ihouk) record fbe Fair. 



'Tis truC) the TbeairSf like E^pt^s Soil, 
With Famine plagu*d, and worn ^ith fruttlefs Toil, 
Wifely the Produft of thin Harveib fears, 
And lives upon the Oop of former Years. 
lUit what is this to Thee, whofe gen'rous Hand, 

Can pour a Nile upon the barren I^^nd ? 

* .... 

AU 



I • «• d 



)U1 Ruins call for Picy, chiefly thofe, 

^here Arts have flouriih^d, and where Learning roTei 

JThc fall of dull Bttotia we can bear^ 

pit who fees jftbens now without a Tear? 

Be it no Terror to thy daring Mufe^ 
that the juft Town our Impotence accufci 
rhat Poetry is now Mechanic made, 
|And Boys bound *Pr^ce to the Mufes Trader 
Who lur'd by Vanity, or forced by I^eod, 
pCffn to write, as (bon as they can read. 



The jlncimi Mine is yours, thence freely draw. 
While Fancy paints, and Judgment gives the Law, 
Langu^e, and Manners, and the ftealiog Pow*rs, 
That win the Heart, flow from a Soul like yours^ 



If 



If not convinced, you baulk the courtiog Stage, 
Think of the next degenerating Age, 
la what a faded Light thy Scenes they'll fee, ' 

Since we are Mortal all the World agre^ ) 

OidfitUixdBwtb a» well a— You or mc. J 



TO 



(67) 



T O T H E ' 

Memory of my Friend, 

Sir Samuet Garth, MJy. 

HE Praifey tbaUin cby life:^ dat'cl 

not pay. 
Is fiifely offer'd to the filedt Clay : 
Heroes and P(>ets are of equal Fame, 
Aiwlafter Death tlieir Shrines, and Inanfc chim. 

O ! may the Lays caft Loftre o'er thy Um, 
Like-Lamps' that jnfepulchral Marbles bun^ 

K 2 Which 



(tfS ) 

Which waiting on the Mintites of Decay, 
Watciiiulljr pious wafte theinfelves away. 
SiMilal ahd Envy ily the faaed Ground^ 
Or come with new*fek Awe, and fear to imynd^ 



1 



.<• ^ 



Thus li^iij once f(M^ot their wonted Rage, 
When the greu Prtfhi lo^g'd within their Ckg/s* 



Dovtt&A of Choide, ^hom firft ihall I commend^ 
Tit^I^bm^ thcPaimtf Pftj or the 
In fingle Ghara&ers too rarely met. 
But aH/in Siee^ Itke^Semms iaCirdes Ibt* 
So common Trees their fix^Fmits pn(KitK;r| 
But the ;rich Vine in Gltifters kada its |iMer» 






W&ile cd» lumpiih Wits haire hbour'd Ib^g, 
At a dull Satyr, or a nothing Song '$ 
Thy .^kk^ Genkft i^iUk s Inppjr ^F^lht^ . ! < ' 
Shot 9i»xhc disfiia'd Muk, atid^hk:tlied^/»j! i 
» Thia 






« 

[Tbus heavy Ffwh li^rarce flutter by cor Eyei^ 
The £^ in Mioiu«8 mouota jfromEanb to Skies. ' 



WbatefOrYtOWftof die (odd kind, . 

Olii Sages taught, or Modern Wit refin*d y 

Grew from thy JNftture as its f>roper Rooc^ 

Jrt gave, them i^vVif uid L^mfig toiid Fruii. 

Wfdl dift thou cbdb a &jeii^ fipcmi the reft> 

Where thy Hummity migjht ihine conftili ' 

Toihcw.Heav'n&BkffingBeDtbeftdw'iiiiitvain, ' 

Smoodi thefidt Cbucb^and calm the Midnight Fain^ 

To make the World unmock'd by happy 

\ 
. . AhdJbid the Son. with, chearful Lnflre rife* 



• i ' <i > . • I ' I 



"(littocibappy Sk^l I. sdheq diy VioSfffon know 
The feqtet Joy of attttlgadag Woe^ 
Studi9iiii b£ HeAtf uotaundfiil oiP tho Gm^ 
While thef^fe4id,.die]rihaicthcfluff'Mr*sl^aitt. 
^.i! " O'er 



1 

(TO) 

m 

0*er the pale Virgin's £idingRofes moaro. 
And figh— — till (ickning Chiefs for Cooqueft bum. 
Suchy Gartbf were Marks of chy excelling Arc, 
Thefe built a Collegi in each giM^ol Heart. 



O ! may the pious Youth to Thee retunit 
The Grief once deftin*d to his Parentis Urn^ 



The Tears thy Pow*r from Nations us*d to tire^ 

Fot dyiDg Pairidts flow upon thy Grave! 

But moft theMufe with tuneful Sorrow firive 
To deck tby Tomb, and keep thy Fame alive. 



.(. 



Vain Hopes in them — For as whenKingsarc Hamf 
Tlic Palaces they rais'd their Pride maintain y 
So to late Tunes thy poliih'd Works.ihall fland^ 
Spreading the Qlory of the Btitlder*s Hand, . 
With i;by.owniU4^iy) and thy JUMra live, - 
Aitd tf qwiLFittnc receive, and equal g^ve* •■ 



\ 

\ 



( 71 ) 

ThefoJhwh^ is only a fiart fart of a hng Poem^ where* 
in the Ant oar endeavoured faimly to cofy the Inftgery 
of ear exceUent Spenier. // was written many Yeara 
ago, rather as a Tryal of his Strength in that wayy 
than the Jedft Hopes of jffifroiation. Upon a Review^ 
it happened to pkafe feme who are accounted the i>eft 
Judges I which is a better Reafon than People gene^ 
rally give for troubling the World with their own A* 
mufements. He owns^ that the Pidairefque manner 
is extremely delightful to bim^ but they who never 
read Hotner, Virgil, Taflb, Mihoo, and above ally 
Spenfer, will never tafte Beauties^ orjind Imperfect' 
tions in this kind of Poetry. He might have mention^ 
^1/ Shakefpear toOy if it were only toJbewthatPoefs 
Judgynenty who ufes them frequently y but feldom 
of any lengthy as more improper for the Drama, 
wberetheABion muftftopfor tbefdke of the Defcrip^ 
tion. This Effay^ however acceptedy he confeffes ho 
writ with Pleafure enough to make amends for every 
oppofing Cavilf or Cenfure. 




The FORCE of MUSICK, a Fragment 
after the Manner £/*SPENSER, 






^tbere ftory'd on the Walls w^re to behold, 

.The 'Miracles by Mufick done of old. v 

The 



(7») 

I 

The Ftamiirs too of t^tj diff *iCQt P^ 
That ghra Pttfiodbioii ta the ficrcxl^: 



Whoflu^'d the bending B01E;, or ftrctch*d the Strtng^ 



Or tai^ht in Notes the Concave Wood to rii^ 



Who form'd the Pipe dinllj or try'd to torn 

Tbo Spiral Trumpet J or the Snake^like Horn* ^ 

i 
There ftood that * Eft^ne fam*d in ancient Lay$, 



On whichi as the judicious Artift plays. 
The babbling Waters in melodious Chime, 
Run juft Divifions through the Scale of Time, 
The tuneful Element in Meailire floats, 
And falls, and rifes in harmonious Notes. 



\ 



Nor wanted there the Firfi^ whofe Skill renowned, 
To bigb^ and /ra;, and mean^ diilioguiib*d Seuftdj 

V 

J T*e W*t«r»OrgM. 

Witb 



m V 



(73) 

With lu^l^efiMi'd Eyts^ aiidNeck-recliii'd he^bod. 
As lift'nih^ fo hithklf in mufeful Mood > / 
Before lay Rolls with Notes unfinifh'd wrote, 
Ripe for the Hand to catch the riling Thought. 



i 'w %.! 



1 ■» 



A diftant Quarter of the Fabric held, 
Old fabPd Artifts that in Song excelPd. 
There on cold ILemus Top young Orpheus flood, 

And from the Mountain caird the lift'ning Wood ^ 

/ • ' ' ^ '. ■ * 

m 

The barren Heath with fuddcn Groves arrayed, 

' * ■ • • •• 

Smiles beautiful, and wonders at its Shade. 

Again the Lyre his flying Fingers fweep. 

And curling Winds upon the Ocean deep, 

■' ' ' ' 

0*er the rough Stream he ca{l$ a pleafing Look, 
And holds in fweet Sufpence the huddling Brook. 



But different Scenes his gloomy Journey fhow 

r - 

To the deep Regions of infernal Woe : 

^ L The 



\ 



Tiie ciiordod InOatrnp^ihc walcqs^. and Sfiff * // ^ 
With Voice 4iviflcb rofpn^Qfive tQ. (be j^criqgs* • 

Then heart- fick jigony uprear'd her Head, 

I • •' ■ ' ' 

And Care fat fmiling on his Iron Bed i 

Convulfivc Painj that wont with reftlefs Woe, 

To writh her tortur'd Body to and fro', 

• • • • . , 

The-Smart remitted which (he felt before, 
Lean'd on her Hand, and liften'd to his Lore. 



♦ r 
1 ■• ... 



As (harp Revenge his Iron Weapon fwung, 

.^- • ■ • • » . . , 

He heard > the Blow in Air fufpended hung. 

Pale Fear J that ever doubtful of Surprize, 

i • ': . 

Unweary'd roU'd the Quicknefs of her Eyes, 

, •• • • 
'\ • \ ■ . . . ' . . - . . 

Shuddering, and darting ofc from Place to Place, 

'^ . ' ' ' • • 

Stood ftill, and fix'd her fight on Orpheus* Face. 
Defpairing I,ow, (for Love this World invades) 
Self-llain, the faddeft Objea of the Shade, 



> m 



' Was figured ftraying on a lonely Plain, 
And bending feem to meet the wafced'Stnun, 



Hei 
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rtl liEtofe'd, as waking from bewilder'd Thougfir, 
And in bis Anns the fleeting JEthet caught. 



L % 



r Te^qui Hatnpoft Cot Natofq} peremtos 
Uoica rellabas mifer^e fol^ia Matri, 
Sofpitc quo fuerac Icvior vcl cafus I u l i, 
Te quoque Fata trahunc? & raulto Germinerapto 
Trillis itdhuc coeloTempcftas favit, &Arf)or 
Pirapto laten Fulcro timet Ip(a Ruiqam ? 

Qui4 verp, Superi, meruit CarjlSmus lllc ? 
Quid Regina tori confori? Nihil IpTa, ncc lUe: 
l^anc Nobis infenfa rcquirutic Numtiu po^Q^m } 
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Qytpj^ lUum iif)ecUi».(legeatcm;suBplfi^b|]f Aiilfl»:r.: 
lUccebrx nulUpy fiuttiflRxcrQTiqfiQret. 

Ki^/a arripuit^ ^udioque faycu'is ioiqiK^ • 
In Partes traxk} poii^lluqii ^vp|r qcdli^ 



\ . 1 1 



Obliquis Umgns, obljquis la^fir ocelli^,: 
CurU fponte Viro plaqdebat, fponti jS'^m/itx^ 









£t PopuU teoiitt^ guem qpp ^<9l>iy!^ Amofcal. ;/i 

Ille faces alias^ v^^niqne (i^upiflioisjgn^ 

Juflic abirp proculy Solaque B(i|ti|f ji^tAkna: 

Pa Virum patrii^ qqa^Forqaa pot^ccr^ah oris- j 

Tras^it, Sc aurata devinxit Prima catena* 

Di ftinuic patriis Fcn'iQa llln potcnier fb OfUSs ) ;.^ . i 

Ayrataquc yiniaiyii^itl^ftren».x:fi£ 

Quein 

I 
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GctHblnr Amor msgori robore Rodtmr 
Strioxit? ut^ftMcidlfiteTeHd: durftreperannbs^ 
£t feros rupto ncxu terrere Nepotes. 

Cerocrc^ & infaficb vht s3i ! 'fitperdlfe dolort.' 
Non ceneiim clulSHttriHIqac mafiqttt 



' T' 



t »« 



Non Gcntes Doime^^ nee capias^ Plandria portas^ 
Oftentamali^u^tifiilbM^ttlbediife^inetttem ' ^^ ' 
Quin Tu Fida CotnfesDominar^ quai Con^e TcWn 
Malburi$f (tofigtimque prccor fis Con jugc Frfhr) ? 
Tu property ifiorfteRcgfttap AmercCuras, 
Et dulci alloqufo ]^«im fttic' dblorcm. • ^ ^ '- ' 
Ne tam to ^i f itifenSDiicaa rccwrit Imago 
Blanifarii^ comhcm ficam triKtIlfc*Gi*ovEKNu»rj 



lode novas Lacrjrm^, Gemitofque frequentioribir^ 
Ilia tuis Gum, TiirCMrB Iflitisadd'es; 



► «» 



Non eft, utlJftiftis'Tcnovctniuhd'Ai^^ Querelas, 
Ph»'lids'yxdr fiaGttf^ fatis eft caFoHIe G e or g i o^ ' 

At 



(( 7^ }) 

A t Tj9, <pa^ ifur^y^l BttNb«s IBemMb Moks 1 

SquallidajamJ^AQ?lo<^n>Cf:«cafiime8» ... / 

Viaorenaque«ifi;ixft^4wcfiK<rk;JM»r. - i.a 

Uc fummis ;rui(jp$l^2( ;tMi« In^ii^ ' : ^^^ 

Qgid Tibi J»pi?^/<! ffofont ipflwrm^ivyi^ui^a 
Spirantefque Duces, & Saxa caTcntia Vita? 
Cum jaceat Princeps tantum reddendus inani 

{^idura, tibi quam mox Alter Verrio fingat, 

• *•..' ^ • • • •.<.•• . .... 
Atquc tuos paicat nimium IpeQiando dolores. 

Quidve Tibi celfi montes, & amoenS vireta ? 

Qiue ^uno (toalami^ heu ! Diva malignior A K n iC) 

. , ' . * . 1 

Veftivit Ixtis auris, atqtie asthere puro i 
. Ah fruftra! deque cnim duri vis improba iPati 
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Pellitur auttxtis auris, aut a:there puro* 

/; Eccel 



:T - - -J 



Eecel Itl^^a-lititt codes d^Uft reqinfiE^ 
Acrior, & dircts aghilDs Tub tordc<^tretnore% 
Vitalefquis vittSf & refpiramida tiftudic* 
Nil valuere Artery Tua dil jtiU, plur ima Ylrttis 
Gartbtj quaittt Phkbus natis magis onAibus Unum 
Dilexit, diTplicique Infignem reddidit Arte. 
I)k potQDS Abifaiam fugientem fiftere Dextra, 
lUa potedskVomdris^Fati (uccnlere pennas 
Deficit, 8c c^kitum fert infdSciter Herbas. 

Some Lyrain % nam fi mitefcat Ferreus lUe, 

... . ^ ..... 

Ferreus Ille tuo mitefcet Carmine PlutOy 

... t . . . » k < 

\ . « 

Alceriufque fcient Or f bet mirerefcerc Manes. 
$in ea Fata negent : fdtem tua Mufa (redihit. 

Per quam defun&is Heroum Spiriti^s umbrts) 

* - ■ ' • 

Qoot vidit Juvenis terras, quas Praelia geflir, 

Ec LandifcronU cantet difcrimina Pugn^, 

» 
Servatum Fratrem^ fervato reddita Scepcra, 



I 
{ 



• » 



lExfsvamDam Solium^ pulfumque^KerVirMr; 



(8V) 

^tus a^ .^iTRiAci lams, AviiiA'c<fii2tm Se^dilncW:^ 



cAis agit miferuD)} crcberque reciprocac ott 
piritus, & lopgis fiogulcibus ilia pulfac 
trequieta, tuam Tupcr Uniam, MaximePrincep^ 
fosgemicmah! vi^ vix Hxc SuTpiria duco. ' 
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P H E Fi £ E. 

1 Father of our Engtijh Poetry, gencrati' 
aclfffO^lcdged-it ^ti,'abd:j&'cq*jen*Ji 
I applauded for his Excellence, fhoutd b 
I fo IfUle reaSy as appears from moll o 
our Modern Compofitions. His Fame is taken qpoi 
Credit, from the Recommendations of others > am 
they who fpcak of him, rather pay a blind Vcncra 
tioD to his Antiquity tfein his intriiific Worth, whici 
perhaps may bear a Cpmpctitionwich the Refiner 
of Poetry in any oth«r Language. .They who feen 
pioft to have ftudied him, are our incomparable Spenfei 
Milton; an4 Dryden\ others have but mimick'd hi 
Garb, without hitting hi& Air aod Mif^n. An ol 
Word, or Phrafe or two, accid«(iw!!y thrown amanj 
twenty modem and' ftduonable ones, Ijave given ai 
unjuft Repute to %tne;fTpitaticiiwg^^t*afer. In tb 
mean time, the Boldn^SQfhii Imagery, the natura 
Beauty of his Similitudes, -ind the Delicacy of hi 
Thoughts, are generally qeglefted, though his bel 
OrnamcDts: They have rubb'd of his Ruft for chci 
own Ufe, and left the Steel in the PofTeffion of th 
fight Owner. Mr. DryAet indeed ftands an Exccp 
ffpp fp ^hjs 4ceufation^ he ncycr (flijHng, but jmpro 



i «=3 ■) 

ng every noble Hint of this Author j regardlefi of 

Figurfeip 4* bU PredecdTor. Before ever he^ifii^ 
took to <^€f4* hiiti id Modem , £n^lijh^ it is pl^i^ 
txie^ that he Was an earl^ Admirer of hfRi, ftii^ 
ftsferrM rftaby^ofhis Beaoties itito, hisoWn Pdeolsi 
commemiable a De6gii^ a$ Virgir^ ift borrowing 
ftdjEO Bnniui^yitiA JLucrefius. .1 jccriild give many Iti* 

ff^inccs of fh^ CM^,kt.QtisL^^^^ m^iim 

calar be fuiHcient. The manner of reafoning in 
Verfc^ which Mri Dryden fo artfully introduced into 
his Heroic Playsy is entirely Q^aucer\ as maybe feeii 
even by this little Piece follow ing. That he ufed 
his Images and Thoughts^ be this a Teftimony. In 
the Defcription of Jbfakm's Beautv, he {umms up 

And Paradife was ofiH^d in bis Face. 

\rhc Thought in this Song hk^%^ ufed, add di^ 
Verfified a hundred times fince Cbaacer^s Dav^i 
ana')yd:''hr*^i* 'W J**<^^&«1 ^fSS6kiHt\d tilatf^^fe 
pathetically than any of his Imitators. It is tajten 
from the Fir&B|t8k^f'r#»/7iiPattlf tJr^^ dha^hc 
Reader by a Gomparifon may fee how little Variation 
there is from iht* C>rigin«H ^ii^ give his j6d|Hient ait 
t^leafure. 1 only wifti that fo excellent a Poqt as 
\Chaucer iiittyie^d Ittttger^arf^if'd i* a di^ birt: 

brought into the Acquaintance of the Polite World j 
land it is to be hoped the New Edition of his Works 
[will compleat that Wilh. 
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THE 

SONG of TROILUS. 

BF »« Love is- O God. vhac feel I fo? 

I And, if Lwt if— vhixTbing, and which 
kHe? 
If Love begeod, from whence proceeds my Woe? 

If it be Jii? How can thac III agree? ; 
His bitter Potions I the fweeteft think, 
And ever thirfl thi morCi the more I drink. 
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3l^doIgriqfetbe 
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^^^^^ /£iriv, how holds my Heart of thee fo much^ 
But that my Heart confeots it fhould be (uch ? 



t m r 
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And if my Heart confent and I agree? 









The Folly of Complaint fair Wifdom^ bi^dsf 



Ilk iwf w 







Thus like a Boat all ftccrlcfe in the Sca| j ^ |^ J 



My Heart is tois'd betwixt tw9.^^s^n, 



Alas! what wondrous , Woe poor JLo^sttry>? 
For Heat of Cold, for Ckdd of Heat I dye. 






I 






. '* 



n 



< « 
t 



TO 



s» ^ ■■ « • 



(( p )) 



^rl3L'::' 



LADYpn tjie F|rft ofAL^t 

tViiftSyavnISeihIi/'Aclh afidciearj 
i'^JWCSts-tfecc'dn'-tiiistafpyDay;-' 

■ jpor wh«c ihould Flora fpread her Swcetsj 
But where Ihe equal Fragrance meets? 
To chce their Breath the Zephyrs bring, 
And rob again to make the Spring. 

« How 



